All was quiet as a small snake-like demon lay curled behind a large chair in the corner. The room he was in twinkled and shone with christmas decorations across almost every available surface. The mostly white dragon, Shoru was sound asleep having fought off slumber as long as possible until it had finally taken him in the late hours of Christmas Eve night. It was the early hours of Christmas day now and as a familiar twang sounded, seemingly out of nowhere through the room, the boy’s eyes shot open wide. Sitting up and bringing his hands up to wipe away the sleep from his red eyes the cub was confused for a second before remembering where he had fallen asleep and what his mission that night had been.

The twang had been the snapping of his trap, meant to ensnare a certain trespasser that Shoru had been expecting. The demon shot up as he realized his trap had gone off, pulling himself up over the chair and to where his snare hung from the ceiling. The sight of an empty rope struck the boy only after he had already arrived in the center of the room. “W-what the… where’d he go?” The cub looked hectically side to side running his hands through the mess of red hair on his head, that ran it’s way down his back, confusedly. He was broken from his ruminations by a hearty jolly laugh in the direction he had come from.

Spinning around towards the sound the snake-like demon was greeted to the sight of a man sitting in the chair he had been sleeping behind prior. A large male canid, mostly a light gray though tipped in a deep blue in places, dressed in a large fluffy red coat that hung to his knees, resting his paws atop his soft chubby stomach. “Mmm no luck again this year eh Shoru?” The wolf grinned at the cub’s mouth hanging agape in shock. The boy shut his mouth seeing that grin and glared at the older male, “No way… This was my best trap yet. There should have been no way you coulda seen it?” He inquired approaching Santa slowly.

Santa watched the boy approach a happy smile still on his muzzle. He most closely resembled a middle aged wolf though with a youthful exuberance, the whitening around his muzzle along with the size of his gut revealing his age. “Now now Shoru you can’t expect me to reveal all my secrets now can you boy?” He smiled as the young boy reached him. The canid reached towards the leather belt clasped below his stomach, undoing it quickly and pulling open his long coat to reveal a lack of anything beneath it. Beneath his soft stomach his large malehood lay flaccid atop his furry sack, his uncut shaft already impressive before becoming erect.

As the demon looked at the older male undressing before him he thought back to the past few years and his Christmas tradition. After his first failed capture attempt the boy had ended up at the older male’s whim, to quite dirty results. In the years since he had tried again and again, failing, to similar results each time. It was an almost unspoken agreement between the two, if Shoru failed he was at the Canine’s mercy for the night. The idea being that the reverse would be true if he succeeded. This was why he found himself moving between the adult’s legs his paws going to his thighs on either side.

“Been looking forward to this all year. Now let’s see how much you’ve improved since last Christmas eh?” Shoru shot a glare up at the adult but as his eyes drifted back down to the impressive malehood before him, they betrayed a hunger and a want for what was about to happen. Without any further ado the young dragon pressed his snout in against Santa’s crotch, a hefty manly smell meeting and invading his nostrils. Nuzzling into the canine’s shaft and below into his balls, the boy shivered lapping his tongue out to taste at the familiar cock. A low growl of enjoyment beginning in the adult’s throat at the feeling of the small skilled tongue gliding across his member.

The growl was far from the only reaction the young demon’s efforts gained as he could feel the manhood stiffening beneath his tongue. As he licked, having to change his position as the cock hardened, Shoru felt the weight of a paw atop his head, fingers pushing through the thick fur there. Santa didn’t guide or move the cub’s head simply petting and rubbing as the young dragon ravished his growing shaft. As the shaft reached its full size, the boy worked up towards the tip licking a bead of pre-cum away as it bubbled up. From there he snaked his tongue down working it in between the canine’s head and foreskin, circling around the thick head a few times earning a deeper growl of pleasure from the adult.

“Mmm that tongue is wonderful as always, but you know I need more than just tongue.” The canine grinned down at the demonic boy, who pulled back and stuck his tongue out at the male, “I know I know!” Another glare greeted Santa from the boy’s red eyes before his snout opened to take the adult’s head in. He laughed and moaned out as the soft warmth of Shoru’s mouth engulfed his sensitive tip, his tongue lapping all over it. The snake-like cub’s mouth was forced wide by the incoming member, which he slowly worked down in little bursts, taking the time to rest and fully pleasure the male with his tongue. The cub even while glaring and huffing at the raunchy adult was still quite enjoying the taste and reactions of his older partner.

As the boy reached roughly halfway down he felt the familiar scratching of the canid’s fingers at his scalp. This had become a signal that Santa was close to orgasm in the years they had been doing this. Knowing he was about to get a hefty mouthful Shoru redoubled his efforts focusing on bobbing up and down on the half of the older wolf’s cock he had already engulfed. He suckled and flicked his tongue against the male’s sensitive underside as he went hearing the wolf’s growls and  moans gaining both volume and pitch as the adult’s pleasure crested and grew until finally breaking as he took a tight hold of the boy’s head holding him there.

Shoru knew that signal and as the first warm splatter of seed hit the back of his throat he began to suck and swallow. Santa howled out in pleasure barely containing his humps as he came pumping a hefty load of spunk into the boy’s mouth and throat. Though his young partner was experienced, especially for his age, the older male soon heard the telltale gurgling of him being overwhelmed. The canid laughed heartily as he saw seed leaking out around his cock in the boy’s mouth pulling out as he did, the last few spurts of his release shooting onto the snake-like demon’s face and hair.

Santa had to laugh at the boy’s glare as he was splatter, his still full mouth keeping the draconic demon from saying anything for a few more seconds. “In my hair really? C’mon, you couldn’t aim somewhere else?” The cub complained once his muzzle was empty enough to do so. The wolf laughed as he watched the boy pawing the cum from his hair, working it out before it dried. “I could have, but you’re pretty cute when you get all angry and preen yourself like that.” The older male answered the boy, earning another glare from his underage partner. That set off another set of laughs from the wolf.

The two were silent after that for a few seconds as the cub cleaned his hair and face with his paws, sneaking a few licks at his fingers when he thought the older wolf wasn’t looking. Once he was done he glanced back up at santa who was seemingly distracted by observing the decorations, though his cock still stood almost fully erect, glistening with spit. The silence and the older male’s apparent distractedness drug out a few more seconds before the demon boy spoke up, “So is that it? Just suck you off and done?” Though Shoru tried to hide it there was a hint of disappointment to his voice that soaked through.

The older wolf grinned as he looked back down at the snake-like cub. “Mmm of course not! Just wanted to see how long before you asked for more.” “H-hey I-” The cub began to protest but was cut off as the older wolf’s paws grasped him under the arms lifting him up into his lap. Shoru blushed slightly as he was pulled in against the male, feeling the adult’s shaft pressing into his side and the softness of his belly against his back. The snake-like cub’s softer scales of his underside were visible and accessible for the adult. The most notable thing about his underside though were the twin red cocks, hard and poking from his slit.

Below the boy’s young cocks was his soft pinkish red hole. It was this that the older male went for, soaking a few fingers in his saliva before pushing and rubbing against the boy’s sensitive hole. “Mmm this is what I’m going to take next.” The older wolf explained as he listened to the pleasured moans escaping his young partner. He contented himself with prodding and massaging the boy’s entrance for a few seconds before focusing his efforts more directly at pushing his lubed fingers inside. He gained purchase slowly as Shoru’s hole began to give, slowly opening around the explorative fingers.

The young dragon for his part could only lay back against the male writhing and moaning in pleasure, paws having moved down to stroke at his twin cocks. Santa grinned at that continuing his efforts as he finally found both of his fingers swallowed by the boy’s puckered hole. He wriggled and continued working his fingers spreading and moving them inside, loosening the boy up for what came next. Shoru was nearly at an orgasm when he felt the canid’s fingers suddenly pull out prompting a gasp as he was left empty. “W-what why did you stop?” He protested looking up at the older male.

His answer came as he was lifted up and laid back down on the chair on his back, his puckered and lubed hole aligned to be accessible to Santa. The wolf had moved from the chair, now kneeling in front of the chair, his hard and ready cock pointed squarely at Shoru. “I stopped to change positions boy. Or would you rather not have this inside you?” He stroked at his twitching cock to verify what he meant. The snake-like demon cub blushed deeply biting at his lip, his breathing hard as he looked at the older male positioned to fuck him. “I-I do! P-please.” The cub nearly winced at how needy he sounded, but it drew a grin from the older wolf.

“Mmm I knew you wanted this. Now relax and enjoy it boy.” The wolf moved his gaze back down to the task at hand after a silent nod from the snake-like cub. Using one paw to steady the boy’s body and the other to align his cockhead with the boy’s puckered hole. Pushing gently at first he pressed in, meeting less resistance this time as the boy widened slowly to allow him in. Shoru gasped and winced with a slight whine as his hole began to spread around the canid’s hefty member. He relaxed back against the chair as best he could, still letting out a slightly pained gasp as the head cleared his twitching entrance.

Santa was growling in pleasure shivering as he held onto Shoru with both paws now stopping every inch or two for a few seconds to allow his partner to adjust to more and more. When about half of his malehood was sunk into the boy he stopped for a slightly longer interval before pulling almost fully out and pushing back in a split second later with a howl of pleasure. He was far from the only one to enjoy the movement, the snake-like cub arching up with a moan at the feeling of being thrust into. The canid’s next thrust was quicker and a bit harder, a little bit more than before sinking into Shoru’s twitching hungry hole. 

It continued like this for a few more thrusts, each one growing just a little faster and harder as the two lost themselves in the pleasure of each other. Shoru was writhing and moaning out louder and louder lost to everything but the feeling until he felt the wolf’s balls slap against his body, his partner having finally forced his full length inside. The demonic cub looked down blushing, slightly wide eyed at the sight of his young belly distended, the faint outline of Santa’s cock visible from the outside. “W-wow…” He mumbled gaining the attention of the panting canid. The wolf smiled at the sight rubbing at the boy’s sides for a second.

“Mmm quite a sight isn’t it… And the first time you’ve taken all of me, I’m impressed.” The wolf grinned and patted the boy’s sides before pulling back until almost his full length was bare to the air again. “Thanks!” The boy gasped out as Santa thrust back in forcefully making him arch again with a moan. Shoru squirmed and panted as the older male was gaining speed and force, thrusting with a quick steady pace now. Even as he was a mess of pleasure the cub had enough thought to move his paws down and begin stroking at himself in time with the thrusts. He got an extra little thrill as each time he could feel his stomach bulge out against his arms.

The two descended into their pleasure, the room filled with the scents of sex and musk and the cacophony of their combined moans, whines and growls. The sounds and smells built as the two’s pleasure grew and they each neared orgasm. Santa’s thrusting was beginning to lose it’s rhythm as he neared the height of his pleasure. His growling was getting deeper and louder as he finally lost all semblance of a pace and began to simply thrust wildly with all his might. Shoru was a writhing mess of moans and pleasure his orgasm threatening to break any second, his hole twitching and squeezing at his older partner every few seconds.

The dragonic cub was the first to cum arching with a loud moan as he came, his twin cocks twitching and spraying cum up onto his snake-like body. With his orgasm his body tensed, his hole squeezing around Santa’s cock. The sudden extra tightness drove the older wolf wild as he howled out loudly lasting only a few more thrusts before he met his own release, buried to the hilt within the boy. It took only a few seconds for him to spray his whole load into his young partner. The older wolf panted leaning over to give the boy a nuzzle as their orgasms faded. 

They rested like that for a few minutes before the older male pulled back up, looking down at his young partner, passed out beneath him. Shoru was sleeping soundly, his body worn out, stirring slightly as Santa pulled out of him. He was quickly back to sleep as the wolf stood and closed his coat, redoing his belt. A few minutes later the boy was cleaned off and gifts and goodies were spread around the room. The older wolf returned to the boy once more to ruffle his messy red hair before picking back up his sack and turning to leave. “Merry Christmas Shoru… Looking forward to next year.”

A deep hearty laugh filled the night air as the wolf disappeared into the night. He would visit many more cubs that night, though most would be far less enjoyable than the one he was leaving.

